


^T^^eJ-j[i^tone 

O j the dcuill take fuch coofcners,God forgiuc mce* 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I liaue done, 
tf'ir.Nay, if youhauehotjtoitagaine, 

W e will If ay your leilure . 

Hft. I haue done Ifaidi, 

H^or. T hen once more to your Scottidi prifoner% 
Dcliucr them vp, without their ranfome uraiglit, 
And make the Dou^as fonne your onely meanc 
For Powers in Scotland, wlikh for diuers reafons 
W hich I fliall fend you written, beaflur d 
VVilleafily be granted you, my Lord; 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed,, 

Sliall fecredy into the bofotnc creepe 

Of that lame nobleprelatc wclhciou’d, <■ 

The Arclibilhop* 

Hot fp»r. Of YorkCyisitnotl 
l^or. True, who beareshard 
His brodiers death at Briftpw die Lord Scroopci 
Ilpeakenotthishi eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be, b ut what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downr, 

A nd onfcly ftay es but to behold the facc- 
Of that occafionthatlhallbring iton; 

Hatj^. Ifmell ir* Vpon my life it will doe well. 
Her. Before the game is afoot, thou ftill Ictft ll ip«, 
f/cf, Why,itcannotchufebut bea nobleplot, 
Andthenthepowerof Scotland, and of Yorke,, 
To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

And fo they lhall . 

H«r,Infaidiitis exceedingly well aimd, 

W'oTf A nd t’is no little realbn bids vs (peed. 

To faue our heads, by railing of a head : 

For bcare our felues as euen as we can, 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt,. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied. 

Till hchath found' a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs flrangers tohis lookcs of louc, 

' " Hot, 
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docs,hcdoes,weclcbcrcueng’don,)iim. 
>Tcr,Coolen,farewell.Nofurthcrgoeindiis> . - 

Then I by let ters lhall dkefV your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will befuddenlyi 

He ftcale to Glcndower, and loc, Mortimer, 

Where vou and Douglas,and our pow ers at oijce^ 

A $ I w ill falliioh it, lhall Jiappily meet, 

Tob.care qui‘ fortunes in our ownc ftrongarmes, 

Whi ch now w'c hold at much vneertaini le. 

"Her. Farewel goed brother^ we flial tliriuc, I trult. 

Hot. Vncle adieu.’O letthe hourcs heihort. 

Till fields, and blowe's,and grones applaud ourlport. lEx^ttttt 

EnteraCArritr’^iih/tUttterttemhishAnd. 

I Cat. Heigh ho. A n it be e not fourc by the day , ileteo 
hangd, Charles waine is oueri:hc new Cliiinncy, andyctour 
horfe not packt. What Oftlcr. 

O/. Anon, anon. r n ^ - 

I Cat. Iprcthcc fom'i bcatGuts fad^c, putafewfloclw in 
the point, poo re iadeis wTungin the w ithefs, oupof ^ celTc, 
Enttr-AKothtrCAtrifr. 

1 C<ir,P.eafeandbcanesarcasdankcbcrc.asadog,andthat 

fsfhe next way to giucpooi;e.iadcs llie b.ots:.tliis houle is^turhed 
vpfide doWnc fince Robin Qltl^ died. , ■. . r 

3, I Crfr* Poore fellow neucrioicdfinccthcpricccifOatcirolc^ 
it.was.the death ofliim, • ■ , 

^ Cat A thhikethis be.tlie moll villainous houfe m ai London 

roadforfleaSjlamllungJikeaTenclx. ’ . 

i j -C«r,Like a Tcnth?by tlieMalTe thereisneYe a kingdiri- 

could.be better bit,tlicn I haue Hn fincethe firft cockc. 
a C 4 r.Why,theywillallowvsne’rcaIordanc,andthen we 
Icakcinyourcliitnncy, and your chamber-lic breeds fleas like 
aloach. . , 

I e^r.WhatjOftlcrj'Conie away.,and be hang* d,cQme aW'ay. 
/; 1 CAr, I haue a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of Gin-» 
ger,to be deliuered as farre as Charing croffc, ^ 

i Or. G(v.lshody,ihc Turkics in my Panicr are quitt ftar- 
ucdiwhatOlllerJa plague on thccjhall thou neueran cic in thy 
hcadjfcan’ll not hcare, and t’werc not as good deede as drink tn 

' C a ' breakc 


